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flower.    It could not be smell from the trees in
this grove.    It must have come from the trees
in the groves  belonging  to  Hosahalli.    In  the
low ground at the distance was a line of honge
trees.    Their leaves   were   in   twenty   different
shades of green and the ground below them  was
carpeted with their flowers. On this side, the tank
showed too little water.    What there was had to
be used with care,  so  that  cattle  might have
drinking water till the coming on of the rains.
The east grew red and bright. The sun
came up from the horizon slowly. As soon as the
first streak of his disc appeared over the horizon,
Ugrappa stood up and folded his hands. Till the
whole disc appeared above the rim-he stood in
this posture of reverence and then walked along
the bund of the tank.
Harijan Muniya, who had stood about until
this, now came and joined Ugrappa. "You have
to use the water carefully, Muniya," said Ugrappa
to his channel-man. " Yes, master," said Muniya:
"Please tell that Chinnappa."
Chinnappa's field was visible in the distance.
Ugrappa looked towards it and there on its
margin was a sacred kite. As Ugrappa turned
towards it, this bird got up from the ground and
flew -in a circle round Chinnappa's wet field